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Sketches about Town, 
A DAY’S EXCURSION. 
We know of nothing that can be more 





truly styled real pleasure, than to escape for 
even one day from the noise, bustle, and ex- 
citement of the metropolis, to rusticate in 
some rural hamlet or village, where the ex- 
cited mind and feverish body may take their 
needful rest. How many of us, when too 
late, learn the real value of repose; the 
bodily machine, like any other, cannot 
always toil, sooner or later the works become 
clogged and deranged ; too often does the 
soul, like the sword, cut through, instead of 
wear out, the sheath. 

For some time past, however, there has 
been a great and increasing movement in 
favour ofnecessary relaxation from business, 
thereby affording time for literary and intel- 
leetual improvement; and we have no 
doubt, ere many years, such a moral change 
in the habits and condition of men will have 
taken place, that they will look back with 
wonder to that time when they were com- 
paritively in darkness, 

We are likewise beginning to comprehend 
something of what is popularly termed “high 
art,” or in other words, we are commencing 





appreciating works of really great merit, 
instead of those which are merely meretri 

cious, and therefore of necessity transicnt ; 
the tastes of the bulk of mankind are in fact 
becoming more refined, more christianised, 
than they were in the days of old. Law- 
makers, too, have at length discovered that 
hanging for forgery, horsestealing, and other 
crimes of like description, and flogging a 
man to death, are not things that tend to 
soften and subdue men’s minds. It isa 
singular fact, that truth seems to have a 
great objection to shed its light in the neigh- 
bourhood of Westminster; however, it ge- 
nerally does get even there at last, making a 
verity of the adage “ better late than never.” 

We may be termed in some measure a 
“facetious nation ;’’ we pay millions to 
emancipate the lack slave,whilst we do much 
to rivet his fetter on our own countrymen, 
making éhem more slaves than those to whom 
we presented joy and freedom, 

The people of this country, however, when 
they sce their error, proceed with a mighty 
force to rectify it; the mind of the masses is 
now concentrating its power to erase for ever 
from the statute book the barbarous and de- 
moralising law that authorises some military 
despot to kill, by a lingering death, the poor 
and ill-paid soldier, who stands before the 
bayonets, and becomes the target for the 
balls of some foreign armament, for the 
small sum of tenpence per day; better had 
it been for him perhaps that he had fallen in 
some strange land, and found an early grave, 
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than to have lived to be tied like a beast to a 
post, and made suffer many deaths in one.— 
Is it not a strange infatuation, then, that 
causes us to erect statues to men whose trade 
is war, and whose laws are inhuman and 
savage, and leave our own Shakespeare, our 
great moral teacher, without any worthy 
public acknowledgment. Is not all this a 
wretched pretension, instead of a real ap- 
preciation of true merits? 

From the people springs every great 
change; they are the power that sets the 
great political engine in motion, and woe be 
to him that offers to it the show of resistance 
or obstruction. How important is it then 
that the minds of the rising generation 
should be largely stored with useful and 
moral knowledge that the power within them 
may be directed into a noble and righteous 
channel. 

Cromwell, Hampden, Milton, Shaks- 
peare, Scott, all s} rung out of the people ; 
they either morally or physically were the 
originators of great revolutions—they were 
all benefactors to their country, they all 
seemed peculiarly fitted for the periods in 
which they lived,and so it ever will be; only 
let the hour for action come, and the man, 
fitted for that hour, will likewise appear. 
We had really forgotten, that instead of 
writing in this political strain, we ought to 
have kept to the subject we first proposed, 
that of relaxation from toil, and to show the 
reader the best way we know of, of doing 
80 ; 80, craving forgiveness for our rambling 
from our course, we will come at once to 


the point. 
(To be continued). 


THE DRAMA. 


—~>— 
HAYMARKET. 

Mr. Farren took his benefit on Monday, 
when Miss Helen Faucit appeared in the 
character of Antigone, in Sophocles’ trage- 
dy of that name, On her appearance the 
whole audience cheered her to the very 
echo; she looks infinitely better in her per- 





son, andher voice is fuller and mellower 
than it was wont to be. Of her perform- 
ance we have not space to dwell; suftice it 
to say it was everything that could be 
wished; it was certainly the most classic 
achievement that has been seen upon the 
English stage for many years, and we very 
much doubt if it was ever excelled, 














SADLER’S WELLS. 

Since our last, Shakspeare’s “ Julius Ca 
sar” has been produced, under very favor 
able auspices. The company is very effec 
tive, and this play, as all others, is put upon 
the stage in the most creditable manner. 
The house has been most respectably at- 
tended, notwithstanding the very hot wea 
ther. Various novelties are in preparation, 
which we shall notice in due course. 


VAUXHALL GARDENS. 

The warm sun from day to day makes 
jovial nights for the Royal Property; nights 
with Erin, nights with Scotia, and nights 
with St. George, all draw very large num- 
bers. Vauxhall, in fact, is fast becoming 
what it once was; all the folks begin to talk 
about it, and consequently all must have a 


peep. The boats running so frequently 
make it get-at-able in a jifley ; in short the 
pleasant little aquatic ride prepares the pa 
late more fully for the coming entertainment 
The balloon portion of the season is just 
commencing, and when Green is there, who 
would be so green as not to go. 
ZOOLOGICAL GARDENS. 

The Surrey Gardens are in good trim this 
year; the far-famed mountain is a much 
greater attraction than Edinburgh, and the 
numerous lights in the gardens add much to 
the appearance. 

CREMORNE GARDENS. 

On Monday another balloon ascent took 
place, and, although the weather was not so 
favourable as could be wished, yet the con- 
course of visitors was immense; there 
could not have been less than ten thousand 
persons assembled. On the balloon being 
let from its moorings, it presented a most 
beautiful appearance; the inhabitants of 
the car (ten in number) were seen as plain 
as possible. The balloon hovered about at 
a very low height; it bent its course over 
the city, and in many situations the 2wro- 
nauts could be distinctly heard conversing 
together. ‘The balloon being out of sight, 
the concert took place, anda comic song 
sung by Mr. Cowell, we forget its title, pro- 
duced immense laughter; it met with an 
encore. This gentleman’s style is perfectly 
original, and he never descends either to 
buffoonery or vulgarity, a great treat in a 
comic singer. There were several females 
who are really talented singers, but we could 
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not obtain a bill of the performances; we 
are therefore obliged to omit their names. 
After the concert a number of dogs, mon- 
keys, and goats made their appearance, and 
went through a performance really quite 
novel and astonishing. We are sure our 
readers would be pleased by witnessing their 
efforts ; any explanation from us would fall 
short of theirdeserts. Mr. John Ryan, we 
see, has the conducting of the concert and 
stage department ;_ suffice it to say he does 
it very efficiently. After the performances 
Mr. Flexmore, as master of the ceremonies, 
introduced dancing, andwe were glad to see 
this gentleman was so much respected by 
the company. 
ROSHERVILLE GARDENS 

Have becomeso identified with Gravesend 
that all visitors enjoy the romantic beauties 
before they leave. Signor Gellini makes 
his terrific ascent, Baron Nathan does the 
agreeable, the maze imparts much fun, the 
gipsies in their tent please the feminines, 
and the rifle-shooting the masculines, while 
the children squat their little carcases in 
the weighing machines. 
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Our Leader. 


THE BRUSSELS OPERA COMPANY. 

Faithful to their promise, the Company 
have favored us with an insight or rather a 
hearing of several novelties; “La Juive,” 
and “Les Mousquetaires de la Reine,” hav- 
ing been produced since last we wrote. We 
cannot say, that as faithful chroniclers we 
like either of the above compositions, al- 
though we must in justice state that nothing 
can surpass the manner in which these 
operas have been acted and sung. We are 
literally astounded at the criticisms of our 
daily leading journals, with but one excep- 
tion, the Chronicle; and we could, if we 
chose, explain the apathy, coldness, indif- 
ference, aud in some cases falsehoods, that 
have marked the notices of the parties who 
do the musical and theatrical in those papers: 
There can be no doubt that agreat want of 





tact, and mismanagement, has occurred 
somewhere ; nevertheless, praise ought to be 
awarded where great talent and undoubted 
merits exist, independent of private pique or 
personal disappointment. 

“Les Mousquetaires de la Reine’ is a 
comic opera in three acts; the libretto, by 
Mons, St. George, who has been exceedingly 
felicitous in inventing, arranging, and un- 
ravelling astory of infinite intrigue. The 
plot indeed is almost too complicated for an 
English audience exactly to comprehend, 
and this fault will cause a certain want of 
the success which appears to have distin- 
guished the opera in France and in Belgium. 
The music is lively, vivacious, but like most 
of Halevy’s composition, devoid of origi- 
nality, and the morceaux have one and all 
the same coloring, which causes a feeling of 
monotony which at times becomes painfully 
wearisome. We have much to regret the 
sad drawbacks the troupe has had to under- 
go, through various causes, indisposition 
being the prevalent; poor Couderc, an ex- 
cellent actor and admirable comedian, hav- 
ing been confined to his bed, and even now 
bearing the traces of his severe indisposi- 
tion ; his illness has prevented many operas 
being produced, such as “ Domino Noir,” 
“LePhiltie,” ‘La part du Diable,” “L’Am- 
bassadrice,’’ “ La Sirene,” “ Les Diamans 
de la Couronne,” “ Zampa,” &c. &c. &.— 
We shall next weck conclude our notices of 
this Company by wishing them a clear stage 
and better favour when next they visit our 
metropolis. 

Upon enquiry we find aiclever country- 
man of ours is the interpreter to the Com- 
pany—Mr. Henry, whose successful person- 
ation of French characters at the Strand 
Theatre may be remembered by some of our 
readers, 


LETTERS FROM LOUNGER LAZY, 
ESQ., TO THE EDITOR OF THE 
“THEATRICAL JOURNAL,” 

Letter I. 

Mr. Lounger Lazy discourses of himself, and 

explains his purpose in writing. 





Sir,—I am told Lam an eccentric man, 
and I don’t care to dispute the imputation, 
for of all things in the world I do abominate 
arguments; moreover, in the present case, 
there may be some truth in the assertion. 
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1 aman independent man, whieh may be 
said to be one step towards eccentricity, for 
no dependent individual can afford to be 
singular or eccentric, But though indepen- 
dent, I’m not so far encumbered with worldly 
wealth as to think of sharing my fortune 
with a wife. [ suppose a wife is commonly 
called one’s better half because she always 
contrives to get hold of the best half of one’s 
property. I don’t intend to marry; at any 
ratefmot for the present—I may alter my 
resolution if an heiress with a swinging for- 
tune pops in my way. But I’ve somehow 
an instinctive dread of matrimony ; a wife’s 
all very well, but in considering marriage I 
always take into consideration the many 
little inconveniences a wife brings with her, 
or, as [may say, the thousand troubles with 
which matrimony is saddled ; in marrying, 
besides taking to one’s self a wife, one can’t 
but take with her the long train of milliners’ 
bills, jewellers’ accounts, boys’ and girls’ 
shoes and stockings, butchers’ and bakers’ 
tremendous charges, with a whole host of 
various expenses far too numerous to parti- 
cularize—one can't pluck a greengage with- 
out taking the stone with the fruit, the 
shell with the kernel. But don’t, on the 
other hand, for one moment suppose, sir, 
that I lavish great sums of money on my 
single self; in fact Lam not master of such 
a superfluity of independence as to be able 
so to do. I live on the first floor, in a quiet 
street in the precincts of Pimlico. Its sur- 
prising what a number of single men live at 
Pimlico; its my opinion they live so far off 
from the civilized world on purpose that their 
friends may not take the trouble to call on 
I do abo- 
minate friends calling on one; they always 


them—lI know that was my case. 


expect they're to have something to eat; 
they’re always hungry, and it really is no 
joke to have a supper prepared for one di- 
vided among five. My living at Pimlico, 
however, entails tremendous exertion on my 
poor legs--I’m such a confounded long way 
off the theatres and all places of amusement 
--I nevercan get home from Drury Lane 
under three glasses of brandy and water and 
three cigars. But don’t, my dear sir, from 
this imagine that I'm at all addicted to tak- 
ing spirituous liquors; my landlady has 
never had reason to complain of my coming 
home ina state of inebricty or intoxication, 
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excepting, | believe, on one occasion, when 
a convivial meeting at some friend’s house 
induced some rather extraordinary conduct 
on my part, inasmuch as I would insist (not- 
withstanding all my landlady’s efforts to the 
contrary) upon dancing a pas, a la Cerito, 
while in a partial state of nudity, mixing gin 
and water in my best Wellingtons, singing a 
comic song with a lighted candle in my 
mouth, among some other equally astonish- 
ing vagaries. But what the deuce am | 
writing about? Somehow Vve been led 
into giving you a history of my conduct and 
mode of life, while I sat down to write— 
what the deuce was it I sat duwn to write ¢ 
I’m not in the habit of writing letters, Mr. 
Editor ; in fact I think letter-writing a most 
confounded bore, so any little eccentricity or 
abstruseness of style you will make allow- 
ances for. I have been a reader of your 
“ Journal,” sir, for many years (to give you 
my opinion of the thing, I think it a deuced 
nice little paper), and that was partially the 
subject I intended to write about. Taking 
into consideration how hacknied and cramp- 
ed is the style of theatrical criticism, I could 
not but think any variation on the acknow. 
ledged mode must be welcome both to your- 
self and the public; I therefore propose, 
my dear sir, without at all holding myself 
up as a theatrical critic (the ‘* Morning 
Post’? would say soi-disant), in a series of 
letters to you, tolay before the public the 
opinion op dramatic matters of an indepen- 
dent gentleman about town, who is particu- 
larly partial to lounging both behind and 
before the green baize curtain, and who in 
his critiques will not suffer himself to write 
in the set phrases and particular expressions 
used by the community of critics. You, 
sir, will treat my proposition as you, in your 
great wisdom, shall think most fit, 
1 subscribing myself, 
Your obedient servant, 
LounGceR Lazy, 

P.S.—In my next letter I will discourse 

upon a visit to the Princess's. L. L. 





GREEN ROOM RUMOURS. 


It is reported that Mr. Balfe is busily 
engaged in writing a new opera, to be called 
“The Hungarian Widow,’ being a sequel 
to “Phe Bohemian Girl.” 
that Mr. 
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taking a trip to Jerusalem, to compose an 
opera to be called “ The Moslem Artichoke ; 
or, the Scymetar and the ‘Turban.”’ 

Vincent Wallace is engaged upon a new 
opera to be called “a Bob and a Tizzy,” as 
a sequel to “ Mary Tanner.” 

Mr, Bunn is also busy in preparing a new 
drama to be called “The Whirlwind of 
Attraction; or, the Flash of Amazement.” 

M. St. George isengaged in taming the 
lragon, toinduce him to appearin a new 
ballet to be called “ ‘The Monster of Scales, 
and the Devoted Nymphs of the Sacred 
Nile Cataract.” 

Mr. Balfe is also composing another 
opera for Drury Lane to be called “The Son 
of St. Luke, and the Nicce of Father Ma- 
thew,’’ a temperance opera in three dips 
and seven plunges, with a splendid shower- 
bath as a finale. 





OUR COMIC COLUMN, 


A DoutLte ENTeNDRE MADE WITHOUT 
INTENDING It, 

At the Surrey rehearsal * a great rout was 
made, 

Ihe manager's ’kerchief was lost or mislaid. 

‘What kind of one is it, asearch shall be 
made ? 

Isitred, blue, or yellow, of light or dark 
shade ?”” 

‘Pshaw ! ’tis easily known, in a corner you'll 
see, 

Conspicuous enough, a good large T. D.” 

Marcu or Canpour. 

The following equivocal inscription—true, 
perhaps, in more senses than one—is painted 
in the window of a well known inn in Shet- 
ticld :-—** Good accommodation for commer- 
N.B.—the ‘ British Tra- 
veller’ regularly taken in.” 

A Genuine Irisu Butt, 

The porter of a grocer in Dublin was 
brought up by his master ona charge of 
stealing chocolate, which he could not deny. 
Upon being asked to whom he sold it, the 
pride of Patrick was much hurt—* To whom 
did I sell it,’ says Pat, “ why does he think 
I took it to sell?” Then sir,’’ says the 
magistrate, ‘what did you do with it?” 
“Do with it,’ rejoined the culprit, ex- 
tremely offended with his worship for his 


cial gentlemen, 


insulting suspicions, “sure, if you must 
know,” cried he “ we made tea of it.” 
A Butt. 
The following address to the public is by 


* During Dibdin’s management 























the editor of a Dublin paper :—“We have 
too many apologies to make to our readers 
for the many typographical errors and omis- 
sions that have appeared in our journal of 
late.” 

Frencu But. 

At the last assizes for the department of 
the Cure et Loire, a man named Verrier, who 
was found guilty of incendiarism, was sen- 
tenced to hard labour for life, and at the ex- 
piration of his sentence to be placed under 
the surveillance of the police. 

THEATRICALS IN AMERICA, 

During the summer the gardens are the 
popular places of resort, and Castle Garden 
nightly draws crowds. Niblo’s and Vaux- 
hall are also doing well, 

Mdlle. Blangy, who has recently arrived 
from Paris, has appeared at Niblo’s with 
considerable success. 

The friends of John R. Scott, the trage- 
dian, held a meeting in Philadelphia, on the 
10th inst., for the purpose of making ar- 
rangements to tender him a complimentary 
benctit previous to his departure for Europe. 

Booth was suddenly taken ill on the occa- 
sion of his first appearance in St, Louis, 
and, in consequence of it, the announce- 
ment of his second appearance was with- 
drawn. He subsequently appeared, how- 
ever, and was warmly received by the audi- 
ence with the shout of “ Richard’s himself 
again:’”’ 

Mary Taylor, with Miss Phillips and Mr. 
George Holland, commenced an engage- 
ment at Philadelphia, at the Museum, on 
the 13th inst. 

The Swiss Bell Ringers gave concerts in 
Nauvoo on the 6th and 7th inst. 

The corner stone of the Howard Athe- 
nzum was lald at Boston on the 4th of July. 
Beneath the stone was deposited a box con- 
taining copics of the newspapers of the 
day, daguerreotype likenesses of Mr. Hac- 
kett, the lessee, and of various other per- 
sons connected with the erection of the 
building, and other articles, to serve as mo- 
mentos of the occasion. 

Yankee Hill has been giving entertain- 
ments in Washington. 

How and Co.’s circus entered Syracuse 
on the 11th inst. The astonishing and 
graceful feats of Madame Macarte on 
horseback, and the drolleries of Dan Rice, 
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the inimitable clown, call forth universal 
approbation from those who have seen them. 

Mr. Skerrett’s company is said to be quite 
successful at Montreal. 

Mr. Templeton gave a concert in Albany 
on the 15th inst. 

Mr. Dempster has reached Utica, on his 
return from a very successful Southern and 
Western tour. 

A company of Arab actors, who pretend 
to hail from the great desert of Sahara, ar- 
rived at New Orleans on the 16th ult, from 
‘Tampico. 

Tom Placide is engaged at the Louisville 
Theatre. 

Monsieur Phillippe, the celebrated magi- 
cian, is now in Montreal. 

Iterr Alexander is going through the 
Eastern States, 

The beautiful and favourite mare, Black 
Bess, was lately killed at the Walnut Street 
Theatre, while rehearsing Putnam. She 
had been sent up the run alone, and by some 
accident fell to the stage below. She died 
instantly. 

In Boston on Saturday evening last, the 
large pavilion occupied by Van Amburgh’s 
menagerie was blown down by a squall, and 
great confusion ensued among the beasts as 
well as the audience. Fortunately no one 
was injured, and the only inconvenience ex- 
perienced by the audience was a severe 
wetting. —‘* New York Herald,” July 16, 

CHIT-CHAT. 

Tue Late Storm.—Her Majesty’s The- 
atre on Saturday last was inundated in many 
parts, the rain making its way through the 
sewers to a great extent; the skylights at 
the back of the stage for the most part are 
broken, and much damage is done. The 
Surrey Theatre was so overflowed under the 





stage, that it was impossible the performan- 
ces could take place. At Astley’s the arena 
was one scene of water, and very consider- 
able damage is done in the stabling. At 
the Bower Saloon, in Stangate Street, an 
immense skylight at the back of the build- 
ing is entirely demolished, and at least five 
hundred squares of glass will be required to 
make good the damage. At Burford’s Pa- 
norama, Leicester Square, there are four 
immense skylights, the whole of which have 
suffered, and it is expected that not less than 


ten thousand squares of glass will be re- 





quired to make good the breakage; to th. 
paintings, being in oil colours, little damage 
is done, At the Adelaide Gallery the beau- 
tiful stained glass skylights are broken in 
every direction; and the principal shops 
were closed in consequence of the storm. 

Mr. Loven will depart the latter end of 
the month for America, where he intends to 
give his “ Irish Evenings,’ and other en- 
tertainments. 

Mr. Carp, the flute-player, has been 
elected a member of the Philharmonic So- 
ciety. 

Two Granp Concerts willshortly take 
place in the Free Trade Hall, Manchester, 
under the direction of Mr. Benedict, for 
which the following astists have been en- 
gaged :—Madame Grisi, Miss Maria B. 
Hawes, Mario, F. Lablache, and Staudig] ; 
Messrs. Grattan Cooke, Howell, Simithies, 
&ec. ‘ Leader, Mr. Seymour. 

VocaL Concerts.—We hear that the 
vocal concerts started by Miss Birch, Miss 
Hawes, Mr. Hobbs, and Mr. H. Phillips, 
are not likely to be resumed next season as 
was announced, for it is understood that the 
balance of the accounts on being wound up, 
was upon the wrong side, and the singers 
did not receive any change for their notes. 

Tue Brussets Company, — We hear 
that the two gentlemen who had become re- 
sponsible for the rent of Drury Lane The- 
atre and the payment to the performers, 
have been so harrassed and annoyed in va- 
rious ways, that they have restored the 
sceptre of management to Mr. Bunn, and 
have pocketed their loss with the best pos- 
sible grace, the speculation having been 
anything but successful in a pecuniary point 
of view. 

STREET Orcans.—The King of Bavaria 
is said to have issued an order prohibiting 
in his dominions those wandcring minstrels 
known in this country as Italian organ 
players, 

Mr. Poot, the author of “ Paul Pry,” 
&c., is at present sojourning in the French 
capital, and has been received with marks of 
distinction by the 
amongst other tokens of respect for his dra- 


Parisian managers ; 


matic talents, he has received afree admis- 

sion from each of the Paris theatres. 
Mop.iie. Desazer.—This clever actress, 

on her way from Londonto Paris, had her 
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portmanteau stolen from her carriage, be- 
«ween Abbeville and Amiens, which is stat- 
ed to have contained the whole fruit of the 
golden harvest she had reaped in the British 
metropolis, during her recent engagement, 
as well as some valuable jewellery. 

Miss Marta B. Hawes anp Mr. 
Henry Puiirrrs have given several vocal 
performances im the north of England, 
lately, with great success. 

Motte. Guy SternHan.—This celebrated 
danseuse, Who was so popular here a short 
time ago, has just quitted Seville, where she 
had been staying during the spring. It is 
believed that she intends to pay professional 
visits to Grenada and Malaga; and that she 
will then again return to London for the 
winter season. 

Foreign Notions oF Enoiisn Man- 
neRs.—A_ new five-act drama has lately 
been produced at the Ambigu Comique, at 
Paris, called ‘* La Marche de Londres,” 
It assumes to be an exposition of Euglish 
life and English manners. As a specimen 

of the fidelity of its representation, we need 
only say that one of the heroes of the piece, 
growing weary of married life, places a hal- 
ter round the neck of his wife, and sells her 
for a good round sum in Smithfield Market ! 

A laughable story is told of the Oxford 
Street manager, which, without vouching for 
its accuracy, appears to us very like the 
truth, On the conclusion of Madame Anna 
Thillon’s engagement at the Princess’s The- 
atre, a dinner on the stage was given to the 
fair cantatrice by the manager, who was ex- 
ceedingly anxious that she should conclude 
a fresh engagement with him fora future 
time. Just before the party sat to table, 
Mr. Maddox came up to the Thillon, and 
directing her attention to a handsome silver 
cup which stood on a side table, said, in a 
half whisper, “ Beautiful, isn’t it? Eh— 
what? All silver—eh! Realsilver! Hall 
mark on the bottom! Eh—what? I bought 
it to give to youmeh! Make you a present 
of it. Eh—what?” “Really, Mr. Mad. 
dox; so valuable a gift--” “Oh, never 
mind! But, I say, the engagement we were 
speaking about is settled. Eh—what? 

You'llcome?” “ I really cannot give you a 
definite answer at present.” ‘‘ Eh !—Can’t? 
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There’s a place there on the side where [Il 
have your name engraved !—eh, what? It's 
real silver, my tear !—ch!—what ?—what ? 
—You may as well sign the engagement now 
—’tis all right, you know— eh!—all right ?” 
“ Not to-day, Mr. Maddox—U'1l consider ot 
it.” “ Consider ?—eh, what? You'd bet- 
ter sign now ;--it’s a beautiful cup—Ul 
make a speech myself when I present it to 
you after dinner—eh!—what ?” The lady 
was, however, proof against the managerial 
eloquence, and would not “ sign,’’ not- 
withstanding the glittering bait of the real 
“silver cup,” which, by some unaccountable 
accident, the manager forgot to present at 
the proper time, and so the affair terminated 
Madame Thillon returned to France, and 
the cup was returned to the manufacturer, 
proving the truth of the old adage — 
““There’s many a slip ’twixt cup and lip.”’ 
Rosstnt.—The great maestro, says a Paris 
journal, has delivered himself up with ju 
venile ardour to the composition of the opera 
which he has promised the Academie Royale 
de Musique. Each dayhe repairs to the 
dwelling of M. Nicdermeyer, and there de 
votes the principal part of the day to the 
composition of his new work; in fact, it is 
said so ardent is he in his prosecution, that, 
in speaking of the first lyric theatre of Paris, 
he always designates it as “ our Opera.” 
New Iranian Orera.—There are re- 
ports bruited about, that Persiani (husband 
of the singer) has given up all thoughts of 
getting up an opposition Italian Opera at 
Covent Garden ; but that some enterprising 
Signor is determined to try his luck. Where 
will he get a company sufficiently strong to 
combat with Grisi, Castellan, Mario, the 
Lablaches, Fornasari, and a host of others ? 
Sport anp Turr.—Such is the title of a 
new piece which has just been produced at 
the Theatre des Varietes, in Paris. “ It is,’’ 
says a French critic, “a characteristic sa- 
tire upon the false gentlemanry (gentilkom- 
meric) of our days.’’ Horse-racing, steeple 
chasing, huntsmen, and hounds, all receive 
their due—nay, more than their due share of 
ridicule. 
An immense military musical festival was 
given in Paris on Friday, July 14th, at which 
the number of performers amounted to no 





—-S’elp me, never—-it cost me forty guineas! 


less than fifteen hundred !—a concert mon- 





—eh!—what?—and I bought it for you. 


stre with a vengeance, 
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Rossini's New Orena. — It. has been 
stated (officially) in the ‘‘ Morning Post,” 
that Mr. Lumley has secured the copyright 
of the new opera on which Rossini is engag - 
ed, for her Majesty's Theatre. Rossini and 
his wife made their debut at our [talian 
opera, he as conductor, and she as a singer, 
January 24th, 1824, in the maestro’s opera of 
“Zelmira.” Mr. Bonelli was then the ma- 


nager, 





To Correspomdersts. 


A Praycorr.—We have two Falstaffs now 
in the field. 1 do not like cither. Is 
there a better tobe found? Yes, Mr. 
Betty, sen., would be the very man, could 
he be prevailed upon to play the part. 


He is qualified in every respect; in per- 


son he is stout, well formed, a jolly gait, 
a most pleasing countenance, and an eye 
full of penetration; there is only one 
drawback, and that is, he cannot tell lies 
like Falstaff. 

Cuas.—Mr. Wallack is not engared at Sad- 
ler’s Wells; we stated so a fortnight 
back. To the second question, we believe 
not. To the third, certainly no fees to the 
box-keeper. If you chose to ask him to 
dinner, so be it. 

W. Wep.—The “ Reminiscences of an Old 
Friend” shall appear at the first oppor- 
tunity. oe 

J. E.—ITs received with thanks. 
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Crémorne-on-Thames. 

REMORNE GARDENS, King’s-road, 
Chelsea —GALA NIGHTS, Monday, 
Wednesday, and Friday, Admission 1s, The off 
nights ,Tuesday, and Thursday, an ‘excellent 
entertainment, only 6d. The gardens are open 
on Sundays, at half-past 4 o’clock. No charge for 
admission; but every visitor is expected to take a 
refreshment card to the amount of 6d. Conveyances 
to town after the performances have been arranged. 

The dogs, monkeys, and goats have been re en- 
gaged for another fortnight, having created the 
most interesting sensation amongst the immense 
number of visitors to these delightful scenes of 
pleasure and amusement. 

PUBLIC DINNERS.—Mr. Ellis begs to direct 
the attention of gentlemen having to cater for Club 
Dinners and Annual Celebrations, to a view of the 
newly erected Banquetting Hall, in the Park of 
Cremorne, capable of dining 2,000 persons. Also, 
to the superbly furnished and well-appointed Rooms 
in the Mansion, for large and small Dining Par- 
ties. Everything on a scale of excellence and eco- 
nomy unmatched in the history of modern gastro- 
nomy. 


STREET, 
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Astonishing Cures. 
7 OLLOWAY’S OINTMENT. THE 
RAJAH OF TRAVANCORE. 

On the lth of July, 1846, Professor Hoiloway 
was honoured with an order for Six of the largest 
size Pots of Holloway’s Ointment from no less a 
Personage than His Royal Highness the Rajah, o7 
Reigning Soverereign of Travancore, through the 
eminent firm of J. Cockburn and Co. East India 
Merchants, No. 11, New Broad Street, London. 

The Ointment, it appears, is for the personai use 
of the Rajah, and will be employed under the Su 
perintendence of his private Physician. At pre 
sent, not only do the higher Castes of Natives in 
India use Hotloway’s Ointment and Pills, but even 
do the Kings and Princes of immense domirions 
give up the rooted prejudices of their Country, and 
avail themselves of the extraordinary Medicinal 
powers of these Medicines ; indeed so much confi 
denee has the Rajih of Travancore in’ the virtue 
of Holloway’s Ointment, that in order that he may 
have it genuine, h® sent direet to the Proprictor’s 
Establishment for itin Loudon, althought it ean be 
obtained at present of his Agents in almost every 
part of India. Such is the example set bv the 
King of Travancore to his Nobles and Subjects in 
general, knowing, no doubt, that those fine Medi 
cines readily and with certainty cure Ulcers, 
Wounds, Sores, and Abscesses, even if of Twenty 
years’ standing, as well as the most desperate kind: 
of Lepra, and indced every other Skin Disease so 
common in the Country. 

Sold at the Establishment of Professor Holloway, 
244, Strand, near Temple Bar, London, and by 
most all respectable Dru and Dealers in Me 
dicines throughout the civilized World. 

N.B.—Directions for the Guidance of Patients 
in every Disorder are affixed to each Pot. 








Madame Tussaud’s 
MAGNIFICENT ADDITION. 

R. MACREADY, the eminent Trage. 

dian, in the character of CortoLanus, 
in the most splendid classical Roman costume 
ever seen in this country, of matchless beauty.— 
Madame TUSSAUD and SONS have the great 
pleasure to announce the above as the most unique 
figure it has ever been their good fortune to pro 
duce. ‘This is one of the best exhibitions in the 
metropolis."—Times.—Open from Eleven in the 
morning till Ten at night.—Bazzar, Bakcr-street, 
Portman-square, 


Im Eight Lessons. 
RITING, WRITING, WRITING, 
—Defying all Competition. Mr. 
SMART continues to Reform the WRITING, how 
ever bad, of Persons of any age; imparting, in 
Eight easy Lessons, a permanent and flowing style 
of Penmanship, distinguished alike by its clegance, 
freedom, and boldness of English charaeter.— 
Arithmetic, Book-keeping, Short-hand, &c, Apply 
at the Institution, 7, New-street, Covent-garden. 
“Under Mr. Smart, penmanship has been redue- 
ed toa science, and the acquisition, therefore, of 
what is called a ‘good hand,’ rendered but ‘ the 
labour of an hour!’"—Polytechnie Journal, 
Reference to Mr. Roberts, 22, New-street, Covent 
Garden. Pee OF Brat ett bate ox 
Dramatic and Musical Works for review, and 
communications of every kind, for ihe Editor, 
to he addressed to the Publisher (post-paid, ) 
11, Paternoster Row, and 39, Wolywell-sireet, 
Strand, 











PUBLISHED BY BRITTTAIN, il, PATERNOSTER ROW ; COLLINS, 59, HOLYWELL 
STRAND ; 


(Where all Communications for the Editor must be addressed) and 
CLEAVE, SHOE-LANE; A, MANSELL, 115, FLEET STREET ; 

WarTLina, 109, Strand—Banrn, 4, Brydges Strect—Vicxers, Holywell Street—Buritain, Paternoster- 
Row—Srei., Paternoster Row—Many, Cornhill—Mountcastir, 10, Bedford Court, Covent Garden 
Harvey, 5, Vernon Place, Bagnigge Wells Road---Gronce, 114,St.George’s Circus, facing theSurrey 
Theatre~—Due vate, Strand---ArrLeyann, Farringdon Street—Harnriss, 25, Bow Street—Coripine, 

Oakley Street—Dysown, Shoreditch; and all Booksellers. 
HARVEY, PRINTER, 26, CHARLOTTE STREET, BLACKFRIARS ROAD. 
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